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81 • Zeiler
I stayed still, staring at the carpet and chewed on a hangnail before I 
stood. I don't remember grabbing it. I don't remember opening it, but I 
know, I remember reading: Hours: 33.
The shower turned off. “That seems a bit under 50.” I didn’t move as 
Its leather sandpaper hands wrapped around mine, “What do you want 
me to do?”
He walked into the kitchen in his stupid basketball shorts not 
wearing a shirt, “when did he start manscaping?” Its neck creaked as it 
tilted its head.
“Put on a shirt.” I snapped as I turned to face him.
“I’m sorry,” He gave me a confused look like he didn't know what 
was going on, “what?”
I stepped up to him, “Put.On.A.Shirt.”
He didn’t end up needing to put on a shirt. It took off the skin, it was 
dirty and reeked of peaches and sex. 
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